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8 POWE BS'S AKEBICA. «

I W'U'.fn "i'r srring the unfinished Statue. ^
I ij c, the half- wrought atone, were stand- 7'

I mga*4e by nfc;
I - f.iloJ with eager Ufe, with fearlessness, "

I ui
1m* WW turned toward Heaven, her

I i t-.ward the shy,
I ..... mil to fall upon her from on high.

I h i t,d calmly on the faeces firmly «'

II ... | r-rer^th and with triumphal laarel ]»
I n<

I crowned;
I, u. did she stand in beauty, the type of ftarlees "

I| .us i.'

I l. lioe-ty. ar.J strength, of holiness and truth.

I T .r 'hf-r strove to catch her life, her right arm ralaI
ii high,

J u - irf; hand resting on tho rods, her fsce turne-i to-
^

j ward the sky:
I A 1 -f'irit glowed in hor, which vainly strove

I to esrtn
I 7* 1 lif-lcsj stone, from which ha/fi-epnag "

I H

I M

I i «'a\ tn-. i ri' i lo artist' stay thy completing hand!
I finished work I see my glorious father- a

I d
I T*r she, ti >, has a life from Heaven ; there floats be- k
I f.re her eyes w

I The Ligh ideal, which shosild shape her forming dee- b

I ^

I L > 'ii s still cramp hor form, marks of an fj
I r ! iyr J|
I -iii not with hor life, from which she may n

I r.r.-: HVray, 0

I A; .' -t 'lie crushing Slavery she strnggleth in vain. a

I i i. .'»ejt uml for power, tho greody thirst b
for gain.

I u! '"ii on, true artist' strike the lifeless blocks !j
n

I ring tbe lair ideal forth into tho open day!
I m j.ijful confidence in every stroke I seo ^
I T'.f;: !.:>e of a better day, a glorious prophecy! g

I Th« sa galling chains shall fall away, this rude ambi- jj
I ti'-n cease,
I 1:.. their place spring liberty and purity and peace;
I ,!.:i.'hall yet bo true to her high destiny, '

I ;ail stand icrth, one day, in full completed ma- ^
jeety ' II

A: you toil on, ye noble ones, ye workers not on

tone,
E :t on thiit mighty fatherland we proudly call our j

own!
} that mars tho beauty of its perfoct form ^

IHiJ. >(
Ihe lu«t lor power, the thirst for gain, the curse of 0

.-.Hvcry 1
1!% r;h that land of Liberty of which our fathers u

poke, a
' n in truth ar.l foarlessnoss.and, Heaven aid yi

tho stroke' t!
ClD. 8

8
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A lii'Jiii.. . S RECOLLECTIONS OF AH OHLY I
S131ER. r

BY MARY IRVING. ^
CHAP. VI. i

iv -..,rc!,e feom tho mountain of Hope f
L-uf iea, i.a i left a frozen statue in its path, c

lca-i. £ still the semblance ot life ! 1<
>. .nncd, palsied by the suddenness of the v

st'.ie, I staggered, I know not how, to a Beat v

IVLeu I recovered fail consciousness, I found r

my i ", bands supporting my burning forehead, t
and .reening my face. d
With man's instinctive defiance of sympathy c

that can take one ehado of pity, 1 started te my 1
he* e.r.d turned my face, on which my effort f
at b .ntrol had stamped desperation, rather c

than :inp -. ire, to meet the eye of Mary Hyde. \

N< Mory. true to her delicate instincts, had t
it! .led, bke a zephyr, from the room It was a s

far different i'aoe that mot ray view.a little, s

tj f. <rr iw-shadcd and fearful countenance, \
that ent a rang to my heart.

b.laite!" I spoke in a hollow tone, 1
Tv' ling < nt my hand to reassure her. 1

Ar« tou better, dear brother Ralph 1" she t
r led, # iircdj above a whisper. " Drink (

?. ;j g! .'< < t' vvater; Cousin Mary Hyde told me '

t ring it in."' I

H 't r ' A-ye!'' 1 replied, bitterly, drain- f
1<; ! '![tiff tho contents of the glare. Then,
in»t!» i'.iir chi'd to my lap, 1 pushed back 1

- cur'.-, and bit my lips to bleeding at the a

u-d qu^ry. ' Shall she grow up to be thus i

f tir tn4 rdnf"t
I: -r ' >k grew clouded, distressed, under my <

ii' : -o g.i/.:. At las', she eould bear it no !
1 ' ^ but threw her arm over my shoulder, J
tod sobfced i

11 brother, I know you have been sick \

I w: happy. away otf in that lonesome ooun- i

trv1 Ho take me with you when you go
hick!r (

" Y a havo bcea ill, my darling, and they
<1; ? tell me !" said I, reproachfully.

It was only for a little while before examitat n. after Cousin Mary went away to teach;
"he 4 x* not live here any longer, only comes
to k hou'e in vacation, while Aunt Marsden
is £ e with Vigusta and Mr. Lemoyne'"

ir.voluntarily pressed the arm I had been
II - g bhc stoj peJ, and looked up, as if in

inquiry.
" Ate you tired of Krabury, then?" I asked,

t divert her attention.
' I 1 »ve them all, and 1 love my school better

than all But. then, it's so lonely now: I have
such a lenely biding here '.she laid her hand
on her breast." when I am not with Cousin
Mary. or with yon.or when.when ".she
gr,-s violently agitated."when I used to be
wiih pieeious momma S"

f bad li-tened to tho child as an automaton
i light have dono. But that last word broke
the ."jtell of my abstraction. It sent me back
on tho tide of years, to the hour when 1 first
looked into that little face !

O-ce before, sweet eister," said I, folding
her to my aehirg heart, "once before, you
were a i the world to me! No; we will not
be separated again, in this world of heartwrecks!"

Mi* Hyde returned to the parlor at this
momeat, composed and cheerful, and comoea«.d a conversation, during which she gave
me without teeming to dwell upon the painful
t^J I" the principal details of the change which
the preceding three months had wrought in
her cousin.
Sho glanced tenderly on my sister, when I

alluded to my design of taking her my companionin my wild Western home. After sitingwrapp»ed in thought for a few moments,
she laid her hand on the girl's white forehead,
and said.

"I think you are wise, Mr. Lincoln. This
little hp id is HAvlnninj ton ranidlv for health.
i have long wished for some change in her
mode of life. She has yet to learn that her
books are not the goal of oxistenoe !"

I had no motive for delay. Indeed, I felt
that I could not, with a calm pulse, meet the
mother of Augusta, on her return from D. I
determined therefore on immediate departure,
and despatched the half-delighted, half-bewilderedchild at occc to her trunk and wardrobe.

I found myself tete-a-tete with Mary Hyde
onoe more, a few minutes before the time for
leaving. A tastefully-arranged lunch, set out
for the night travellers, presented its plea to
me in vain ; I could not eat. I turned to Miss
Hyde, and tried to thank her for all the kindles*which, as I felt rather than knew, Bhe
had bestowed upon my cherished little charge.
And thnn, as thoee pure, trustful eyes were
raided to mine, an inexplicable impulse to confidencecame over me, and I took her hand in
mine.

" Miss Hyde! Mary ! yon have been witness
to a moment of weakness 1 bat, yoa are a

friend ! "
A friend, may I ever prove myself worthy

~Ti
c

~VOL. VIII.
[ the sacred name!" she emphatically re- 1
>onded. " I am clad yoo hate alluded to this f
totter, for ysu will bow pardon me for speak- 1
ig one word which I have longed to say. It 1
this: Do not judge my poor cousin too harsh- 1

' for this ra&h act! Remember what the c

aining of her whole life has been 1 and she is \
it so young!" e
Heaven knowB 1 never jadged her harshly ! i

te poor girl who had bartered the only heart- t

Section she ever knew, for a gilded name e

pon the calendar of fashion ! Need enough c
ad she of charity.of pity ! 1
The stage-horn pealed its blast above the f

ailing of the wind without. As the door I
rung open, a gust, laden with icy sleet, swept (

trough the low hall, moaning like a lost spir- 1
! Eulalie shrunk shivering to the side of ]
sr friend. I longed to meet the fierce blasts i
toe to faoe ; they only were in tune with my ]
>irit that night!
A hurried word of farewell.and away we i

ashed through the howling storm ! 1
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£COLLECTIONSOF XTGRANDFATHER'SHOME \
CHAPTER VI. <

Hannah and Jonathan.
0, that estates, degrees, and offices,
rere not derived corruptly ! and that clear honor '

rere purchased by the merit of the wearer." (
" Hannah is enough sight better than grandtothar,"said I to Benny, as we sat one day, <

uring that memorable visit, in a oorner of the 1

itchen, feasting on a basin of blue-berries, <
hich the watchful care of the former had put ]
y for us. Benny nodded, and gave force to i
ue assertion by a frcBh mouthful of berries. '

Do you think she is handsome?" asked I of 1
enny, girl-like. Benny shook his head. But '

len," whispered he, ' the is very good.so <
juch better than" . My grandmother's <

atranco put a stop to all further critioism, ]
nd greatly hastened the consumption of lire <

erries. <
Good Hannah ! she won, and kept, our young i

earts by such daily little kindnesses. Wore
re hungry, who but Hannah had reeerved a <
ioe lunch for us in a corner of the little cup-
oard? Were we thirsty, 'twas she who >

rought us oool milk from the dairy. Full of 1
ratitude, we tried to repay her in many little <

amcless ways. Wo kept the baskets by the 1
AArth full of chins : we broueht ancles from 1
be orchard; and every morning, when the >

ellow blanket was taken from its nail, wo ran j
3 set the three-legged etool by tho sido of the f
rindled cow, and would watch the foaming 1

liik, while Hannah told as simple stories. ]
Childish recollections, these, but fresh and

yateful to me ; for they are fraught with the <

mage of little Benny. When he wob gone, and '

lemaincd the only juvenile appendage to my 1

yandfather's home, Hannah was still to me
ho same good Hannah as of yore, kinder, if
;were possible. I loved her better. The
hildish impulse had changed to deep affection.
"here was a new bond of sympathy between
s; and with time and added experience came

gradual appreciation of her character. There
ran a simple, rustic beauty in her daily life,
bat refreshed me, awed by my grandmother's
tately presence. She seemed thin, pale, and
piritless; but, ah! her mild blue eyea looked
:indly on me, a little one, and 1 loved her.
>iko farm-house servants generally, she was a

aaid of all work ; and most quietly, patiently,
lid she go through her monotonous routine.
>he did not work very hard, for my step grand-«i 1 . I I o.;J k.
oiaer was a aumwuc, auu, u i umo ,-»uu uoore,a kind-hearted woman. Indeed, every
aember of that Louseheni tried, from pure
ove, to favor Hannah.even rough Jonathan,
rho, Benny once roguishly whispered to me,
ras " uncommon kind." Hannah was not

eally a servant, but rather an equal sharer of
he labors of the family. She had seen sunnier
lays; when sorrow camo, and one after antherof her father's family had gone to their
ong home, till she was left houseless and
riondless, my grandfather took her in. and
jomforted and nourished her. Her heart
vanned towards him with a daughter's graticde,and his home becamo her home ever

iftcr. Good Hannah.hers was a gentle and
iffectionate spirit, refined without culture.
Vhat might she have been ?
She lovod little Bmny, and was very kind to

lim. When he died, she grieved bitterly, and
>egged a lock of his shiny hair. His death
ouchod a tender chord. Way hack in her
:hildhood path had slipped away from her a

'little Benny." Aye, and there was a fresher
ind deeper wound that the habiliments of the
;rave, and sad rites, made bleed afresh.
Ona day, when wo had been talking about

ittle Benny, in a burst of griefful confidence,
ihe poured her sorrowful tale into my ear. It
was the old but sad story of a lover perished
it sea. Her voice choked, and the tears rolled
lown. I oried from childish sympathy. " Ah,
ife has been weary and sad to me," said she
it length. 1 thought cf my grandfather's,
nore than oomfortahlo home, and foolishly
wondered at her. "Was he good?" at length
isked I. She pointed to a well-worn pockol
Bible. "Was ho rich and handsome?" I went
on, like a true daughter of Eve. She locked
at me with sad astonishment. I was a child.
my burst of grief had been sympathetic and
evanescent. The lost lover was, after all, to
me only the jolly sailor, who should have been
rich and handsome as well as good! Ah, sorrowonly feels with sorrow! Poor Hannah
forgave me, and went cn listening to my plaintivetalk about little Benny, dropping now and
then a tear.

In her 60ul there dwelt a true love for the
beautiful, whioh, even in her humble vocation,
found its many ways of manifestation. It will
speak out, this heavenward aspiration, when
it finds in nature a responsive echo. Even the
two little boxes of earth, on either side of tho
front door, gave token of its proscnce, in the
sweet mignionette, tnat acxnowicageu me servant'sbounty by it fragrance. Mignionette.
I must fain stay a moment to invoke the little
fairy in thy oup. Fit flower for Paradise!
with thy tiny, creaui oolorod blossoms, so loaded
with fragrance. Thcu most be a happy little
fairy, who dwellest in such freighted cups.
Didst thou never cast thy gentle spoil on lonely
Hannah, as she gave thee thy daily bath ? Good
Hannah ! Whose hand but hers kept the
solitary white-rose bush, in tho corner of the
garden, so nicely trimmed, or cherished with
condescending care fho few straggling plebeianmarigolds ? Thoy were flowers, gaudy and
poor in fragrance, to be sure ; but they were

rich in little veins and fibres, and got thoir
deep yellow from God's sunshine: so she took
care of them too!

I remember how, when a very little child,
after one of those incomparable, sunshiny, nice
kummer showers. I descried, by tho wayside, a

little chickweed blossom, laden with a single
drop of rain, which reflected all the hues of
the rainbow, still glowing in tho hoavens
above. I bad never noticed the little flower before,nor did 1 know its name, and I gazed in
mute wonder. But even now tho tiny chickwoedblossom, with its unseen, wonderful
mechanism, is no weod to me, but, seen still
through that same glowing drop, is a sunlightloving.thankful little flower.
The white rose-bush was Hannah's greatest

delight. She watched its enfoldings, from the
peeping out of the first embryo bud, till
the falling of the last petal, for its rich perfume,its creamy whiteness, aye, all its little
daily life, were incense to her refined soul. The
wind blew the last evanescent rose leaf away
betimes, and the mignionette exhaled its brief
life in fragrance; yet there were always flow-.f. *v« flnvor.lmAr God c.ves them
mo iui mu ruouv uvFfv» .v»,. D

at all sea^oDS, for every beautiful eoul to love.
Even while the babbling enow brooks were

still running by the wayside, down in the
woodland, from out the dead leaves peeped
the sweet anemone; and, a faw days later, tho
sunny rides of the pasture knolls were all
speckled over with white and purple violets,
while, that sweetest of New England flowers,
the trailing arbutus, loaded the air with fragrance.

I used to make little bouquets for Hannah;
and, O! how much sweeter and prettier than

3E J
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lot-hsuse anomalies were those wild-wood
lowers! To them I ever give their simple,lousehold, rustic names. Those names smack
em of soienoe, but they are simple.oftentimes>eautiful and significant. There was the hazy A
Iwarf ginseng, or groond-nnt; the wild oats,with its pea-green, slender leaves, and delioate, v
traw-colored, tube-like oorolla; the purple,ind still prettier, speckled white wake-robin; >
lye, and manifold other mute weloomers of yipring. There was a wealth of beauty every
lay revealing itself in the depths of the woodand.The low laurel hung bridal favors S
unongst its decp-green foliage. There, in a littlemarsh, a bed of wood-sorrel gave out its a
lelicate perfume. Here, a monotropa.ah!
et us have the true rustic name, a little Indian a
31pe.peeped out from its sheltered nook, while qound it the partridge-vine clothed its rosymetals with down. 7
Oh, everywhere, the whole season long, that

jrood eent up a daily new thanksgiving to God. 1
n the spring, ere the ohill of winter had yet
;6ne, it adorned itself with festive garlands. A
\s wefks wont by, cheered by pleasant sun- y
ihine, it pot on warmer hues, though in the
Drcok-side's coolness there still lingered gentle
lints. Bnt when the sun had got high in the 0
leavens, and everything danced with joyousiess,what conld exceed tbo gorgeousness of its A
festive robe, flaunting with yellow lilies, and
>rchis, and a host of gaudy blossoms ? A
With Hannah, I love wild-wood life, and \

sould load the Arab's wandering ways better
;han a pent up town existence. We all love
the tasteful appliances of luxury. Beautiful
pictures and narmonious effects minister to
this same love for the beautiful, and exert a

efining influence. We lovo in-door winter
luxuries; but in the summer, the glorious summer.give us the mcss-begrown rock, or velvet
turf, for the damask couch! There is no ex- e
flusiveness in summer. The glad sunlight, the <3
pure air, the cdor of honeysuckle, the murmur r
jf bocs, and every voice of nature, come into (
the door and through the windows of the a
meanest hut, to gladden rustic hearts. v
And do they gladden them ? Aye, more than c

the son of fortune thinks. Far away, amidst r
hills and forest, fast by that same whilom Dead i
Soa, stood once, and perchance stands now. an 1:
bumble cottage, low and rough boarded. The 1
iwellers in that humble oot I never saw; but s
this moment I invoke a blessing upon them for r
tbo sweet wayside vision they conjured up for o
me. Whoever they were.poor in this world's
roods, but rich in soul, far away, alone, in that £
forest opening.they dropped a little garden of C
flowers, wrote upon the shore of that wayside s

pond a little poem. The olimbing red beans d
and straggling sunflowers bespoke the uutu- n

tored taste; but, oh ! there was beauty enough j
to gladden every heart! Nature, in her wild- t
wood home, soatters flowers; and, oh ! lot grate- a
ful fragranoe enter, and the wild vine twine t
round every oottage home. s

But, Jonathan ! Ah, Jonathan, what shall a

I say of thee, " to whom a yellow primrose was j
a yellow primrose, and nothing more? " The a

Srst vision I had of thee, thou wast sitting smo- c

king, and cross-legged, in my grandfather's v

door; and there, as most characteristic, thou 1

Attest smoking, and cross legged, still. What t
epithets can give a true conception of thine in- t
deecribable features, and still more indescriba- f
ble wardrobe, as thou satte?t, with thy nether c

garments retreating from the blue hosen, and 1
thy bristly hair protruding from the half-rim- s

loss, weather-worn hat? Unshaven and un- ]
Bhorn, with nose, chin, und cheeks, all awry, I t
see thee still, and, in the intervals of the eddy- c

ing smoke, hoar thy broad "yaw" and "wal." 1
Vet, pP-er the first repugnance of a deoantly- <
bred child had passed away for thy uncouth t
features and incomparable dialoot, 1 felt that i

thou wert, after all, a true "Jonathan," honest, c

independent, kind, at times, even to gcntlenoes. t
Yes; even Jonathan, with his shambling gait, t

and face for a oomio almanac, had, way down (

boneath the aocumulated dross of his untutored ]
soul, a vein of simple, childlike gentleness! 1
When any painful mishap had befallen me, 1

the kind soul would lower his harsh voice to i

speak words of oomfort, in cracked but gentle
tones. When a little lamb chanced to stray t
from the fold, who but Jonathan stayed out <

half tho chilly autumn night, till the poor
thing was found, and who but tho same rough t
Jonathan nursed it, and took care of it, till it
was as well and as strong as the rest! Jona- 1
than, with his barbaric tongue, never, like t

Hannah, talked poetry, perchance never felt <

it; but there was a simplo beauty in many of i

h:8 homely actions, that spoke volumes for the 1
k ndly, actuating motives. " Good J-nathan." 1
said Benny, in the wanderings of his sick bed.
" Good Jonathan/' echoes tny heart, after many
years. 1

Only once, since his final exodus from my
grandfather's home, have I met Jonathan. <

'Twas in that menagerie of all conveyances, a

public stage-coach. Save a holeless hat, Jon-
athan was Jonathan still, with antagonistic
nether garments, and a knowing cant to every
feature. By his side sat, no Hannah, but a

broad-featured, buxom woman, holding in her
arms a second Jonathan. 'Twas no infant, dc-
spite the rainbow-tinted baby garb, for out
from tho yellow cap peeped an old Jonathan,
in the meager features and sharp gray eyes;
aye, and an embryo big heart too!

So I have given my faint meed of praise to
my grandfather's servants. And my grand-
father's servants were of no whilom raoe. Gentleand gTeat hearts, beneath rough exteriors,
are scattered broadcast over the land. " An
if ye bad died, I should have wished I'd niver
known ye," said a rough Irish waiting maid,
with a tear in her eye, to me, just recovering
from a severe illness. There was a world of
true poetry in the meaning of that single sentence.ofpathos in ,tbat tear. Her face was
broad and red, hep form uncouth, every way
uninteresting; but ever after I looked not on
tho exterior, but felt the big heart beneath!
The want of generalizing power peculiar to low
Irish, their habit of living for the present only,
favors that ilow of animal spirits, and singular
felicity of expression, which the past-profiting,
foreseeing Yankee, of the same class, dees not

posses. Ramifications of the great poctio vein
which inspired the rustic bard run through
the heart"of the nation, and scatter over the
land wayside couplets.

Smile not, gentle reader, at this my avowed
affection for those whom Providenoe has placed
in such humble walks of life. Means of cultivation,kindly and refining Bocial intercourse, have
.. -J rt AAAnfo Kla Kon fknw An/I OKAIIM
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make uh more lenient towards them. To many
of God's good gifts there is no exclusive patent;
and true sensibility, warmth of heart, gentle
sympathies, aye, and a delicate expression
thereof, daily pass unnoticed in humble life.
We know there is a certain obloquy attached
to even voluntary servitude, and it is hard, particularlyfor woman, born in its sphere, to
break from its thraldom. Yet ever and anon

she does it; and I see, moving now in the oircleof fashion, loved and admired, a whilom
gentle teacher of mine, who was once a poor
sewing girl! She had soft brown curls, sweet
features, graceful mien, and nono asked whenoe
she came, nor do they now. To be Bore,
she is a beautiful exception to the greater part
of her class; but, ah, be gentle to them all, for
their many a kind heart and big sympathies !
And if ever there sparkles a buried gem, O,
hfelp bring it to light!

Profitable Farming..A correspondent of
the St. Louis Republican, writing a running
sketch of his travels in Illinois, gives the followingdescription of an Illinois farm :

" The cars are now passing an immense
corn held, of fifteen hundred acres, within one
enclosure. Tnink of that! It is owned by
Mr. John Alexander, of Sangamon* oounty,
who has 3,000 acres of prairie, here, in one

body, 1,800 of which is in corn. His business
is stock feeding. To raise his crops and feed
them out, he employs about thirty men, and
thirty bead of horses, per year. His sales of
stock, the past year, amounted to over f30,000.
Eight years since, he had about $500 in his
pocket, and bought some of this land. Now
it is paid for, and he is worth his thousands.
Here is a epecimep of Illinois farming."

''
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AT HOME, |
BY HERBERT INGALL8.

lS one who, wandering in a tangled weod,
Where heavy boughs shut oat the day,

Pith nought to break the solitude, r

With nought to mark his devious way, £
it length emerges into fields of green,
Fhoro summer birds are heard and summer blooms '

are seen, ^
o from my daily toils and cares, c

Here to my favorite haunts I come,
.nd breathe again the purer airs
That sanctify my quiet home; '

.nd thoughts that I would not repress.
'

'erflood the throbbing heart with old-time happiness.
"hough loud without the wild storm rage, t
There's sunlight still in friendship's smile; ]

'he winds their wintry war may wage,
But wo are happier the while;

.nd In the poet's warbled rhymo, _

?e hear again the birds that blessed the summer '

time. I
X

ur track is not a thornless one , \
Some bitter mingles in the enp; i

L battle lost, a victory won. ]
Thus are our changeful lives made up; 8

md he is ever happiest here, (
Pho has a trusting heart, and walks devoid of fear. I

r .
(
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No. XVI.
8

THE HOUSE OF MARAT. J
Dear Friend: On the corner, near our preset

mt residence, stands the house once the resiienceof the famous Marat, and in which he f
eceived, from the white hand of Charlotte i

.orday, a death that sends them both down to ]
i remote posterity. 1 take great delight in t

isiting Dlaces where great events have left a 1
rowd of associations for one to gather up and f
nake live again, but I hesitate about attempt- 1
ng to place them on paper. It is like an ex- t
kibition of dry bones as specimens of former e

iving beauty. But this place has taken so a

trong a hold upon my imagination, I cannot 1
eeist the temptation of giving you an account >

if my visit. c

Leaving Place St. Sulpice by the Rue St. ii
iulpioe, you turn down Rue de l'Ancienne «

Jomodie, all the while slipping over rounded t
tones, upon which the fog eeems to have con- <i
lenscd in a vile compound, anything but pleas- f
int, and always dangerous; and all the while ^

rou. keep a lookout for extraordinary carte, c

owering up above a single horse, which rushes (
dong as if oats were on the rise, or remises £
hat make no pauses, but turn corners as if in- l
ane, and you hear the warning cry of "gare," a

is a chroniole of an acoident, having been
ammed into an apple-cart, more or less dam- r

kged. This is French in the extreme.every
me for himself, and the polioc for us all. The s

valk, with this exception, is not unpleasant. s
t'ou are in an ancient part of the city; along (
hese very ways the Roman soldier once strode,
he master of the world. But a short distance t
urther on are vet tho remains of his palaoe,
if which one chamber yet exists entire. At a s
ater date.much later, inde-d.a master of c
mother kind.one of tho kings of thought. I
x>wdercd and re filed, sauntered into that 1
milding, once a theatre, or into this, yet a 1
;afe, where they exhibit the very table at which a
to sat and rapped his wine, and heard himsplf c
tailed Monsieur Voltaire. If you wiih to have *

hese shadows of tho past, and look around tue a

irorld, now quite as strange.but this is be- t
»oming an old stoiy to ycu. I am, as you c«rainlymust be, tired of this talk about bonnes, 1
Undents, bourgeois, and other living features j
>f Paris. Here wo are, looking at a queer old (
rellow building, on the corner, three stories in i

leight, and only remarkable for the oomer a

jeing set off by round towers, telling of a time 8

Ahen overy man's house was indeed his oastle. 1
rhis is the house; here resided the " Friend of i

he People." From the low and lonely place 1
;manated tboee terriDle propoeiuons ana nery i

appeals which made the nobles shudder and 1
he very Government shake. 1

I had walked by tho place several times,
but one day, from a sudden impulse, we determinedto enter.not the most inviting proposition,for on the oorncr in the ground floor is
a drinking-shop, and several bloused men were
thoa loud of their cups. Nothing daunted,
however, wo made the attempt. Entering a

narrow passage, we made our wishes known
to a concierge, in a dirty, yellow gown, and
bad much difficulty. But a five franc seemed
to clear hef brain, and we were invited to as:end.A narrow, winding stair conducted to a

narrow hall, dim and dirty. Here, Charlotte
Corday waited for tho servant to oonvey her
request to the dreaded terrorist.for Marat
was ill. and bathiDg; and the domestic had
just said he could not be seen. But she was

urgent.had, she said, business of importance
to the nation. Did that brave heart throb.
did aDy glimpse of the future flash upon the
troubled mind.what wero the thoughts, what
the emotions, crowded into brief moments on

that narrow landing?.the few last moments
of peace and rest in this world to her. While
she waited where for a eeoond I stood, calling
up tho past, the bright sun of a July evening,
gilded as it set the many domes of Paris, and
through the dim window came tho hum of
multitudinous life. What scenery, and what
an event! We entered tho room.certainly, an

uninviting place. Low criliDgs, dingy walls,
uncertain light from the narrow windows, )
made up tho place where lived and died this
fearful man. The furniture is mean now.but |
was no better, we are told, when its inmate
hold in his hand the wealth of all Paris. He
who could at a word oontrol millions, lived
and died in squalid poverty. Strange fact!

I sat myself in a low, broken chair, and read
over the fearfully interesting account.so startling,so apparently without motive, and cer-

tainly without other results than to add an-

other tragedy to the already crowdod list. Had
Charlotte Corday waited but a few days, a

mightier than herself would have removed the
terrorist. His sands of life, so rudely shaken
by grand events and low debauches, were al-

mostrun.with a single blow she shivered the
glass, and gave her name to immortality.

Marat left a sister, who but a short time
since was yet alive in Paris. A friend gives
me an interesting account of a visit to her,
which I lay before you :

After hearing from the nieoc of my old washerwomanthe interesting account of the death
of Marat, and the courageous behaviour ofChar-
lotto Corday after the event, I determined to
hazard a visit to the sister of Marat, who was

then living. Rue de la B&rillerie, No. 32, was

the address given me. I found an alley, narrowand sombre, guarded by a low gate.
Upon the walk I rea3 those worde: "The por-
ter is to be found on the second fljor." I
mounted. At the second floor, I demanded
Mademoiselle Marat. The porter and his
wife looked at each other in silence. " Is it
here?" I asked, impatiently. "Ohf yes, sir."
" Is she at home ? " 11 Always-.this poor womanis paralysed in the legs." " What story
will I find her 1" "On the seventh.the door
to the right! " The wife of the porter, who
until then had said nothing, cxclaimod, in a

bantering voice.
" You will not find a very young woman, I

warrant you."
I continued to mount. The staircase became

steeper; the walls without paint Bhowed in full
day the dirtv nakedness of the plaster. Ar-
rived under the roof^ before a door badly closed,
I knocked; after some moments waiting, duringwhich 1 gave a last glance of the eye to
the wretchedness around me, the door opened.
I stood struck with astonishment. The being
who opened the door and stood before me was
Marat himself. I had been warned of ber resemblance,almost supernatural, to her brother,
yet was startled to find it so real. Her eoarse,
shapeless dress, with a napkin wrapped abont
her head, from under which very little hair
escaped, all worn by a masculine-looking wo-'
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nan, added to the illusion. for one remetn- ol
*T8 tho white cloth upon Marat's head at the it
tour of his death in the bath. it
I made the customary salutation, asking,Mademoiselle Marat ? I m
Sho fixed her eyes, black and piercing, upon tc

«e, and answered, u It is here. enter." Wo N
AS86d by a gloomy oabinet, whore we saw a tl
and of a bed. This oabinet led to a chamber, at
ery neat, but miserable. The furniture con- n
isted of three chairs, a table, a cage where
ung two canaries, and an open armoire which
ontained some books. One of the windows
Mung broken, it had been replaced by a sheet
f oiled paper, which threw in the room, from

.

he rainy day, a light gray and dull. I was 11
lot able to prevent myself, in noticing all this, ®'

irona thinking upon the disinterestedness ofthose .

evolutionary kings, who had held in their "

lands the fortunes and heads of all Paris, and
M>t died leaving their widows or sisters to gar- ®

ets on the seventh floor, without clothing, andMb haps without food or fire. tiThe sister Of Marat placed herself iu an
um-ehair, and invited me to sit myself near
icr. After stating my name, and the object of <<

ny visit, I hazarded sonic questions about her ^>rother. She spoke to me, I must say, rather
jf the revolution than of Marat. I was 6ur- pwised to fiod, under tho drese and outward

rteeming of a woman of the People, a language
sorrecfc, precise, aud vehement. I there recog- Vilised all the idea?, and of en tho expressions, ^>f her brother. Also, she was having over me, giddod to the gloom pervading the chamber, a

aitrange effect. The terror which attaches itself p
o the men and things of 1793 penetrated me, ^ittlo by little; I became cold. This woman
teemod leas the sister of Marat than his shade. tjlistened to her in eilenoe.to the words which rjb!l from her lips. e]" One founds not," said she, " a republic on ^jold or ambition, but on virtue. It is ntcessa- ^
y to moralize the People. A republic neods ^
icire men, who, to the attractions of riches and
he seductions of power, will be inflexible, gThere is no other glory on earth than to work
or the rigid enforcement of just and equal a
aws. Ciccro is great, because he has crossed
he designs of Catiiine, and defended the lib- t,

irty of Rome. My brother, himself is to me

ometbing, only becauso he has worked all hia 0]ife to dobtroy the factions, and to establish the ^relfarc of the People; otherwise I would dis»wnhim. Monsieur, remember this well: it
b not the liberty of a part, but the liberty of
d), that ia required, and this can only be chainedthrough reason and virtue. Tyranny
loea not spring from the unjust nature bf the
iew, but the debasement of the many.' The
veed springs from the uncultivated, rank soil; ri
jutting the weeds will not correct tho evil. t«
ilood must be sown, and sustained in its etrug- "

;les to take the place of oorruption. My P<
>rother died at his work. In vain they may ri
issail.they can never efface his memory!" o<

She spoke then ol Robespierre with bitter- ai

»ess. a

"There was nothing in common," added ti
be, "between him and Marat. If my brother
hould have lived, tho heads of Danton and
lamille Desmoulins would not have fallen." r<

Interrogated if her brother had been truly
be horse doctor of the Comto d'Artois. 8I
" Yes," said she, " it is the truth ; and being c<

uch, he was pursued, later, by a crowd of c<

jountesscs and marquoscs, who sought to win ci
lim from the cause of the people. They j udged d:
lim by themselves, and thought, because potor,
ie must be corrupt. Indeed, it was rumored a'
it one time that he had sold himself for a
ihateau. Monsieur," added she, showing mo w

nth pride her miserable abode, " look; I am
LIS "« »»- ..-j- .1 ' S A^
eau." K1

I surprised her, several times, fixing upon mo ^
ooks distrustful and inquisitive. The sus- d<
licions of the revolutionists of 1793 had not 01

lied in her. She avowed to me that she had a

leed of information upon my patriotism. I t(

aw her also become angry at some of my ob- °'
lervations.it was truly tne blood of Marat. a

rhe principles advocated by her brother made S
m the whole lez&cv left to her keonine. ^
The man, oal&mitous, sorrowful, arid unfortu- a

late, was iii her eyes bat the pasting shadow. b
lis doctrines, the substantial good led to all r<

tumanitj.
My interview would have been protracted, 01

ind perhaps mors interesting; but 1 left impa- w

iently. on her alluding accidentally to Char- tl
otto Corday, and calling her ' an infamous P
Kroman of the pave.'' I am somewhat ashamed C

» own this, for it was Marat's sister denounc- tl

ng her brother's assassin; but the language a

*as so severe, and the look so strong. I forgot o

nyself. As 1 rcee to go, she followed me to the f«
loor, catching at table, chair, and wall, as she C

passed, staggering, for her infirmities seemed a

ander excitement much worse, and said.
"If you wish more information, come again, t!

and if 1 am alive you shall have it; but ago b
and infirmity make it uncertain. The con- n

:ierge will open this door some day, and find a *

dickering light blown out." 8

1 turned to look at the almost skeleton form,
iark, threatening, and terrible, and it seemed f
is if I gazed upon the last phantom of the Zl

reign of terror, scowling aH it disappeared. o

We never met again. «

For the National Era.

BESOLVES OF THE TOWN OF KOBTH BBOOK- t
FIELD, MA88ACHUsETTS, a

Concerning the Nebraska Bill, offered, as per n

vote of said town, for publication tn the Na- r

I tonal Era.
Whereas a bill iB now before the Congress of a

the United States, relating to the Nebraska fi

Territory, which repeals the Missouri Compro- t
miae, and opens a vast region of country to the g
admission of Slavery, from which it has, ever «

since the year 1820, been excluded :

Resolved, That the inhabitants of this town I
enter their solemn protest against said proposed c

acts.
First. Beoause it is a breach of the solemn f

compact entered into between the dave and c

free States at the time when Missouri was ad- i
mitted into the Union. o

Secondly. Beoause it will expose to the blight c

and curse of Slavery a territory of more than e

450,000 square miles. B

Thirdly. Because, if Slavery be admitted to s

this territory, free emigrants from our own and
other lands will be excluded, and new slave r

instead of free States will be created therefrom, j

Lastly. Because, by this measure, the aggressivepower and influence of the slave States,
already dangerous to our peace and prosperity, j
will be greatly enhanced ; and the next step in £
its onward progress will be to ordain that ^
slaveholders may remove with their Blaves into l

any State in the Union, and hold and use them (
as chattels personal; thus establishing Slavery {
as a National institution.

Resolved, That the Town Clerk be directed
to send a copy of these resolves to the Hon.
Alexander De Witt, Representative in Congress ^
from this district, with a request tnat no wui

present the same in the House of Representativesof the United States.
Voted, That the foregoing resolves be offered

for publication in the National Era at Washington,and other papers.
A true oopy. Attest:

Hiram Knight, Tottm Clerk

For the Rational Ira. H

KSXTIHG Dt DIPTFOBD, U. J.

Whereas a bill has been introduced into
Congress to repeal the Missouri Compromise,
and thus introduce Slavery into the vast Terri- r

tory of Nebraska and Kansas: thereforo.

Resolved, by the people of the township of (
Deptford, in the State of New Jersey, in town

meeting assembled, That while we feel it our

duty, under the Constitution of the United j
States, to abstain from interference with Slave- t

ry, as legalized and now existing in any of the a

States of this Union, we are nevertheless op- e

posed to any legislation by Congress that has a

tendency to increase it, or to favor its intro- s

duotion into territory belonging to tho United I
States, and especially such as is north of 36 o

deg. 30 min., where, according to the compact s

1{
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f 1820, tho South, for the equivalent of hav
>g Missouri admitted M a slave State, agtee<
should never exist.
Resolved, further, That the Clerk of thi

leering forward a oopy of the above reedlutioi
> one of the Senators from this State, and ti
fathan T. Stratton, the Representative fron
lis district, with a request that they will premt them to the bodies of which they an
kembers.

For the National Bra.
MEETING AT FACTQBYVTT T.lt, PA

A large and respeotable meeting was hek
i Factoryville, Wyoming county, Pa., on th(
vening of Monday, Maroh
On motion, Benj. F. Bailey was elected Free

lent; U. V. Mace, Esq., Wilber Gardner, jr
isq., W. Briggs, Vioe Presidents ; and Willian
elcher and ST H. Capwell, Secretaries.
[Wo have room for but a few of the resolu

ons.]
Resolved, That we regard the Missouri Com

romise as a legal and valid contract. th<
outhern States being one party, tho North
rn States the other party; that, in oonsidera
on of the admission of Missouri into %l th
fnicn," with the privilege of tolerating Slave
y therein, the South agreed that all territor;
orth cf 36 deg. 30 min. should be free, and Sla
ery forever excluded therefrom; that the Nortl
as fuliillod her part of the oontract, and th<
outh has received the benefits of the tame
nd that the South is in duty bound*to fulfi
er part, and to resist every attempt that ma;
e made to violate said Compromise.
Resolved, That members of Congress fron

le free States who gratuitously offer this sur
mder of free territory at the shrine of South
rn aggrandizement and Slavery propagandiem
ave proved recreant to the trust oommitte<
> them by their constituents, and are unwor
ly to represent the interests offreemen.
Resolved, That, regardless of party issues, we

'eemen of the North, will oppose this aggres
ve movement of the slavo power by all reason
ble means.
Resolved. That a copy of these resolutions b<

irwarded to our Representative in Congress
nd that he is hereby requested to use all hon
rablo means to prevent the paseago of thii
ill.

CONGRESS.
THIRTY-THIRD CONGRESS FIRST SESSION

senate, luesday, March, 14, 1854.
Mr. Everett presented the mammoth memo

al, signed by three thousand and fifty minis
srs of the Gospel, of Massachusetts, protest
ig in solemn and earnest terms against th
assage of the Nebraska and Kansas Territo
al bill. He spoke in high terms of tho sin
srity and high character of the estimabli
nd reverend gentlemen who signed the me
lorial. He moved that it ho laid on th<
able.
The motion was agreed to.
Subsequently,-Mr. Douglas called for th<
lading of the memorial, and it was read.
Mr. Douglas said this memorial was a re

>onse to the appeal made by the Abolitior
mfederates of Congress, and was a natura
jnsequence of the aissemination of the atro
ous libels and slanders contained in that ad
ress. It was time to rebuke and silenoe such
Jsehoods. This Memorial is presented now
ftcr the measure has passed from this body
in a protest against tho action of the Senate
bioh action was sustained by three-fourths oi
le body. It donounced that action as s
"vt of faith » »iolatjon of national QDagemonts, ana as an act doservitfg ana inHI
ing tho righteous judgment of God. Th<
ocumcnt was offensive to the Senate, and w&j

ne which no gentleman could endorse withou
violation of truth and honor. It was an at
impt to fill up tho tables of the Senate witl
ttensive papers, wnicti wouia no quotea nere
Iter as records of the Senate, as showing th<
enatc had, by receiving, endorsed the aoousa

ona of being traitors to God, to the country
nd to humanity. It ia time that this misera
lc electioneering policy should be exposed anc
jbuked.
Mr. Houston said he saw nothing impropc:

r offensive in the memorial, or anything in i
hich oould bo tortured into an indignity t<
le Senate. It was the right of the America:
ooplc, singly or collectively, to memorializi
ongrees, and clergymen wore no loss citizen
lan other men. He bad arraigned the bill a
violation of plighted faith and sacred treat]
bligations with the Indians. He had said, be
jro it pasred, that tho repeal of the Missour
'omprcmise was as flagrant a breach of faitl
s the violation of the treatios with the Indian*
He defended tho memorial, and the right o

be memorialists to petition upon all subjoct
efore Congress, at length ; and said that thii
lcmorial was an indication of tho agitatioi
hich ho had predicted would follow the pas
age of the Nebraska bill.
Mr. Mason said the memorial did not com

rem the petitioners in the character of citi
ans, but as clergymen speaking in the nam'
f Almighty God. The Constitution recognii
d no persons in such a character. They ha<
aid aside their character of citizens, and as
umed that of clergymen.
In that character the memorialists attemp

o revise tho political action of tho Senate
ni to call down upon it the vengeance of A1
nighty God. He moved that the paper be no
eceived.
Mr. Butler said ho had tho highest respec

.nd venoratioa for clergymen, when they con
mod themselves to thoir appropriate dutiet
lut these memorialists had come down to min
;le in tho turbid waters of politics, and hai
.bandoned the religion tbey professed.th
lootrines of peace, and of the lowly and mcel
.amb, and, as such, they deserved tho oonsur
if the Senate for their conduct.
Mr. Adams said that the South had labore

or thirty years under an act of injustice an<

ippression, and any agitation resulting froc
ts repeal was chargeable to those who ba<
iriginaliy imposed that unjust act. As thos
ilergymen had departed so widely from th
xample of tho apostles, their act lost that re

pect which they sought to obtain for it by rca
on of their profession.
Mr. Houston followed, denying that the me

nOrial contained any invocation of the jadg
nents of Heaven upon the Senate.
Mr. Everett said tho memorial had boei

irescnted to him but a few moments before i
vas presented. He bad not read it. He die
ilaimed any idea of presenting a paper, know
ng it to be offensive to the Senate. He db
lot believe the signers of the memorial intend
id anything offensive to the Senate, or to an

nerober of the Senate. He eulogized mot

iigh)y the purity and character of the revcren

gentlemen who signed the paper.
Mr. Pettit followed, proposing that th

nemorial be referred to the Rev. Henry Slicei
Chaplain of the Senate, to report to the Sen
ite whether the Nebraska bill did violate th
will and law of God.
Mr^Douglas followed in further denuneia

ion of the Abolition confederates, whose ad
Iresa had called forth this memorial.
Hr. Houston followod.
Mr. Seward justified the memorialists.
Mr. Badger followed, and, on his motion, th

ubject was laid on the table.

House of Representatives, March 14, 1854.

Mr. Appleton asked leave to present tho re

onstrance of more than 3 000 clergymen c

few England, against repealing the Missoui
.'ompromise.
Mr. Boyce objected.
Mr. Hiester, of Pennsylvania, asked leave t

(resent a bill to prevent and expose frauds oi

he Pooaion Offioe, by the publication of it
awards. Referred to the Committee on Pen
iona.
Mr. Phillips, of Alabama, asked leave to pre

ent the joint resolutions of the State of Ala
lama, declarative of the essential importance
f railroads, and recommending the repeal o

ospension of the duties on railroad iron. The;
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3. W. Light, 8 Cornhiil. Boston.
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itil the interests of tho Territory should de(tndthe provision of a Government for it.
it. he said, it Would not become the People
the South to withhold their support of the
easure, nor to question the motives of its
iends; and the South was at sll times pretodefend the constitutional righto of
it citizens, to go, with their property, wherev- I
they please. Ho rejoiced that the South

id \Y est felt and tbnught alike on this sub
it.
Air. B. said that if tho bill had contained
o Wilmot Proviso, it would be acceptable to
e people who now oppose it. Ha proceeded
argue the merits of the bill, firstly, in oppoionto the assumed incompatibility of free
d tlave labor. In the course of his remarks
this head, he earnestly opposed the ingress ol
imigrants, and all its tendencies, including
a exertion of their influence in the political
airs of this country.
Mr. Brooks said the Frco-Soilers of the North
lieved Slavery to bo a moral, social, and po:calevil, while the South knew if to be a

y "

r~* i

AwM « i
ftd<

I,Mi.. 1 i»
rsc

H
NO. 377. | !

- wero received.-and referred to a Select Commit- at
1 tee of rune members. m

Tbe joint resolution yesterday submitted by Bi
a Mr. Bocock, explanatory of the law regulating of
i the number of tbe cadets^o be appointed to the m
5 Military Academy at West Point, was then fri
i taken up. pa

The resolution was adopted, as follows: he
i Be it resolved, ifc., That nothing in any act er

of Congress now contained shall be construed an
to deprive any Congressional district in the je<Unitea States of its right to a cadet at the MilitaryAcademy at W est Point; but that when- th
ever, by a re-arrangement of the Congreseion- th

I al districts in any State, more than one cadet to
9 shall be thrown into the same Congressional sit

district, notwithstanding said fact there shall an
" be appointed, in tbe manner now prescribed on
i by law, one cadet for every other district from im
9 which there may be no cadet at said institu- th

tion, to be entered at the commencement of the afl
- next regular session.

The Wisoonsin railroad bill was then taken be
op. on the resolution to oemmit it to the Com- lit

B mittcc of the Wholo; and was, after many ci«
motiors had been disposed of, finally rejected. on

^ yeas 86. nays 95.* tin
Mr. Catting then proposed an amendment,

requiring twenty miles of the road to be com- phpleted bcf .ro the graut shall have eff jt; and*
so on, for every consecutive twenty miles.

This was accepted by tho frionds of tbe bill.
e Mr. Howe submitted a proposition for the

distribution of the proceeds of tho sales of the Ki
j alternate sections among the States, [Mr. Kerr's ra

amendment;] which waB not accepted. Hi"

Mr. Disney addressed tho House in support ag
s

of the bill, and concluded by calling the pro- cn
vious question. Cc
The quostion on the engrossment of the bill he

was then taken by yeas and nays, and decided th
> in the affirmative.yeas 90, nays 87. ac
fMr. Campbell, of Ohio moved that the mo- rit
tion thus decided be reconsidered, and ho w]
moved that that motion should he upon tho It

' table. The question was then taken upon tho pisecond part of thiB motion, and the resultwas. hi

yeas 92, nays 91. m

3 Mr. Smith, of Virginia, called upin the si:
Speaker to vote, tho rules requiring his vote in of

' all ballots. He accordingly voted in the nega- cv
live, and the motion was lost. a
[When Mr. Maey's-name was.called in tho se

foregoing ballot, Mr. Letcher objected to his
votiDg, on the ground that he was pecuniarily
interested in tho railroad to be benefited.
There was some discussion, and tho rules wero *h
read, sustaining Mr. Letcher's objection ; but B(1
Mr. Macy said, that before ho had taken hie °"

- goat in Congress, he bad sold cat all the stock hi!
i- held by him ]

Mr. Campbell then said ho would withdraw w<

3 the motion to reoonsider; but it was decided
i- that he oould not do so.

Mr. Disney made an ineffectual motion to W1
b cause the bill to bo recommitted. a*

Mr. Breckinridge also made an ineffectual
s motion, that tho House should go into Commit- 60

tee of tho Whole. nc
A motion was then made that tho bill be P°

5 laid upon tho table; whioh was dooided, by
yeas and nays, in the affirmative.yeas 98, °b

- nays 94. ^al
i an

[ Senate, Wednesday, Marth 15. 1854. tio
Mr. Sumner presented numerous memorials

" from citizens.men and women.-of several 0
1 fniL'nc ir» V1 a oqo/>Vincotta wnmAnafvnfm/* n/voinut *

> the passage of the Nebraska bill, or any other
act lor the repeal of the Missouri Compromise.

> Also, from citizens of Indiana.
Mr. Seward presented similar remonstrances 0

k from citizens of New York. 'tB

; from'cit^ens
All of which were laid on the table.

i Messrs. Cass, and Dodge of Wisconsin, pro- V"
' sentod memorials praying the adoption of 1

measures to procure religious freedom and the a

1 right of sepulture to Americans in foreign coua- w<
' tries. w<

8 Mr. Hamlin reported back the House joint 8a

* resolution authorizing the Secretary of the ®u

> Treasury and the Light-houso Board to deter- j:(
' mino tho site and tho manner of building the ^
* light house on Cohassctt Rocks; and the same .

was considered and passed. r1rThe bill to promotw tho efficiency of the army.
1 by providing a retired list of disabled officers. ,

3 was taken up, and passed.yeas 25, nays 10. a1The Senate then proceeded to tho considers- I'r
3 tion of tho Contested Vermont Senator's cace. ov

8 Mr. Foot addressed the Senate for au hour, cv

8 in support of Mr. Phelps's right to his seat.
T The subject was then postpone-1, and the f
~ Senate proceeded to tho consideration of Exec1utive busincs PJ

i mi

House of Representatives, March, 15, 1854.
There was a very thin attendance to-day.

8 The Speaker announced the first business in
8 order to be tho reports from the Committee on °v

1 Public Lands. ^'J
Mr. Breckinridge moved to suspend the rules, y1

and go into Committed of the Whole; which jn
8 motion prevailed.

Mr Breckinridge said it was not his purpose ^r
8 now to address the House ; but he hoped to do ,l

* so, in relation to the Deficiency bill, at auother BP
1 time. H,(

k Mr. Bridges arose, and addressed the House tri

in support of the Nebraska bill. He said that to
® when he came into Congross, at the beginning
> of the eessicD, he was gratified with the ap- ^

pearances it presented. Ho thought that pru1dence, order, and good feeling, would character- ""

ize it. But he was mistaken. The gentleman s'
* from Now York [Mr. Gerrit Smithl and the stl
* gentleman from Ohio [Mr. GiddingsJ soon in- UI
' troduced topics of discord and excitement. Ho fr'

had admired tho calm and dignified cquanimi- *

* ty with which gentlemen of the South had wit- co

e nessod fcl^so attempts to produce agitation. 1

^ Theshaftsbf the Ab< litionist- had fallen barm6less at their feet.
The North.by which he m«ant the Aboli^tionists aud Free Soilersof the N >rth.bad em^braced the Nebraska qucition as a pretext for 'f)l

a agitation, in which* they were impelled by the
* moet unprincipled ambitirn. of
® Mr. Bridges regarded the Compromise of ^

® 1850 as having settled all controversy on the bp

subject of Slavory; it had rcpealod that of, ye
^ 1820. He reviewed historically the whole sub- 11

ject, and contended that, until the present mo- bi
i- ment, the Abolitionists had never been the P

friends of the Mifsouji line. They had j racti- *

cally opposed it always. to

0 In tho courso of the argument, Mr. Bridges A'

it dwelt particularly upon the ambition of the
i_ Abolition North, whose cold and icy hand
r. would grasp all the territory the Republic had
d acquired. He said it was a miserable subter|.fugo of theirs to pretend to an interest in tho

y Indians, who, it was alleged, had settled in Ne- A

it braska with a view of a permanent abiding th

d place. He contended that ample provision 8U

had been made for their welfare. This was Pa
0 but the last report of poor, lingering, dying
. Abolitionism. But he had no conlidenoo in

their sympathy. They affect sympathy for tho I'

e negro, bnt possess no more of it for him than b«
for the inhabitants of the most distant planet. of
They care nothing for the negro, except as of
be servos them as the lever of their ambition. F<
They were driven to such prctenoes by dire be
necessity. This sympathy for the Indian he a

ridiculed. What sympathy should we or could of

e we have for the enemy of our raoe ? Could
we forget the bloody tomahawk ? Could we m

forget the bloody soenes of Wyoming ? Could b<
we forgot the atrocities committed by the red '«

man in New England ? . qi
y- Mr. Bridges warmly enlogiaed the Nebraska
>f bill, as a peaceful and beneficent measure for
ri the extension of the area of human freedom. ',

Mr. Brooks, of South Carolina, followed. He °.
was not disposed to do injustice to the oppo- hi

0 nente of the bill. He would respect the eenti- th
1 ments of others.even their prejudices. Were tii
e it his wish to seek a conflict at arms, he ^
i- would not, where no foe was to be encountered.

That chivalry would be tOo cheap, that would ai

> display itseif where no risk c juld be encoun- Ba

- tered.
b It was his belief that it would be wiser and
r more conducive to the welfare of the country, a|
v if the presentation of the bill had been delayed sL
'

il, moral, and political good; and that the
ly appeal of both was to tho Constitution of
eir country.
Mr. Breckinridgo followed, and spoko in excmatienand support of the Deficiency bill.

A NOBLE LETEES.

The following letter from tho Hon. Preston
ng was addressed to tho Comnntteo of Arngementsfor tho meeting held at Faneui!
ill, Boston, on tho 18th instant, to protest
;aicst tho violation of national obligations
toicd into at the passage of the Missouri
irapromise. The letter does honor to the
ad and heart of tho writer, who is known
rougbout tho country as ono of the most able
:d reliable friends of Freedom, whose integ:yno patronage has lieen able to seduce, and
lioee courage has defied all denunciations,
would bo well for tho country if more of our
iblic men were like Preston King. Faithful
nong the faithless, he Las never for a mocntswerved from the path of honor and conJtencv,and now toweta far above the reach
his enemies, commanding the respect of

cry honost man. His letter will meet with
hearty response from the Democracy of this
ctionBedford (Pa ) R-porter.

OGDkNSBCRC, February 11, 1854.
(jkxti.emsn I havo received ycur letter of
e 10th instant, requesting rce to attend and
Idress a meeting, to be held in Faneuil Hall
the 16th instant, to consider tho Nebraska

U. JI cannot attend your meeting, though it
mid givo mo pleasure to do so.
I have confidence that the echc-mo to carry
>gro Slavery into tho Northwcofern Territory
ill be fruatrated in Congress now, or horoter,by the decirion of the political issue of
ive propagandism, which Mr. Douglas's
heme presents and proposes to test in the
xt Presidential election. Should the bill
.ss Congress, it will plaoo Mr. Douglas at the
ad of tho party interested to accomplish its
joot, and the inrerests of free labor and slave
i>or will be brought into direct collision upon
issue to be decided at a Presidential clecm.The freo labor of tho United States w ill

t, in my opinion, permit African Slavery to
extended and mixed up with it.to degrade
to drive out the laboring white man from
e now unoocupied Territory of the freo West.
The bill of Mr. Douglas proposes to aecouishthis wrong, and should bo resisted by all I
norable means. Tho measure is full of evil;
passage would violate and nullify ono of the

est solemn compacts between different inter)ulddemonstrate that acts of Congress in the
rm of compromises arc subject to the will of
e majority for tho time being, and tho act of
temporary majority on one eido»will afterirdsbe made to justify oppi-nitif action; it
)uld dissipate the idea of the solemnity of tho '

cred character which has been itxvoked for
oh acts of Congress. The scheme of Mr.
juglas also proposes to change the Coostitu»n,by changing tho ertablished construction
those who lramcd it. Me iceks consutu

milprinciple and authority ir. tho spirit, not
the words or language, of the Constitution,
lis latitudinarian doctrine of construction,
though several times eot up, has never long
evaded in this country; and when net up. ita
orthrow has at all times washed out w haterheresy it had established.
Our country has passed through many p>cr.A good and wise Providence has overruled
em all. The Omnipotent still reigns, end
the inscrutable law < f Providence the niichationsof evil often leget their own confu>u,and bring destruction to the evil doers. ;

ill the battle between good and evil must bo'
light by men, responsible every man for his j
rn action. In tho controversy between Freeimand Slavery fur room on this continent,
c friends of Freedom might K arn a lesson
:>m their adversaries. They should Itam to
united.cease to be anxious whether " Paul "

" Silaa" is the greater man. They may desire,
it they must not expect perfection, and they'
ould agree to vole together for the better
lc, and against tho worse, until an adininisfitionshall be elected because it is favorable
Freedom.
The iraee of battle thrown down bv Mr.
ougliis challenges such action. Ijbe tyranny
id proscription practiced by ( lave propugand11against all who do not bow tlic knee to
avery justifies it. Mr. Douglas raises tho
sndard. and challenges a political contest
;on an issue that many have regarded a&

aught with danger to the country und to the
aion of the States. 1 hare no inars for the
untry.no apprehension of danger to the
aion.no doubt of a correct decision cf the
>uo preheated.
The friends of the Compiomito Measures of
150 declared that these measures would not
,tond Slavery into free territory. That opinnprevailed, and the country acquiesced in
e measures. Agitation oeasggl. '1 he friends
those measures now present that Comproisewith a now faco. The current of popular

ntiment against the extension of negro Sleryin this country is so deep and strung, that
will not Beck exhibition in noise and Bhovr
it if that issue shall bo presented by Cone?«,as Mr. Douglas promises. that current
ill carry the freo white uicn of tb© country
the polls at the next and Subsequent elec)ne,until this question is settled, and settled i

irrectly.
Very respectfully, your obedient servant,

pRfcSTON Ki.su.

Conscience makes oowards of us all, and tho
bolitionists shrink under the lash because
ey have no high sense of justice or reason to
stain them in the struggle. For the mo't
irt, they are men without boner or character,
ho betake themselves to abolition agitation
irely on speculation, and to serve telfi-b ends,
aero can be no courage whero there is no

tart; and being utcerly devoid of earnestness
character or honesty of aim, tho poltroonery
the Abolitionists should occasion no surprise,
jcble women and boys of tender years havo
:cn known to walk exnllingly to the stake, in
transport of enthusiasm, or under the impulse
some high purpose. The Abolitionists havo
little of the devotion as of the courage of tho
artyr. In their conduct they betray tho
«itatiDg and skulking timidity of conscious
iposture and charlatanry..RUhmond Enurer.: .

T e kaa / C lafa hlAM iL
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mate Chamber or the leOst decorous portion
the political press had excelled in the uso of
gh word' and low scurrility. But wc think
e Enquirer, and others of its ilk, will conaueto tear the palm. In the mean time,
jwerer, the Nebraska coheres is tending more
id more towards its downfall, as wi'.I «on bo
dly realized by tho braggadocios of the land.

There is a boy in Chicago, fifteen years of
;e, who measures, in his boots, (low-he*le<! ./
i feet and eight inches.

i


